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| 7 “They Say” .
m G. NORRIS | “A Great Contribution to the Cause of World Peace."

has written a “big” book in

BRASS

ATHERTON rates it
“of a very highorder ., . . 1
do not think there is a doubt of
mk..gnormous success of the

ZONA GALE declares that

. “Hik work is magnificent and has
this great power . . . it handles
its humen beings—and they are
human -— with® that directness
and honesty which more than
any one guality the American
novel has lacked."

RUPEF T HUGHES writes:

“It is even bigger and, hetter
than ‘Salt,’ and like that master-
piece takes a place nl once
among the big books of Amerion,
It Is a ‘eriticlsm of life’ of amaz-
ing truth, bravery and vivid-
ness."

AFTHUR T.VANCE. editor of The
Pletorial Review, writes: "I sat
up until after one o'clock last
night to 1 ‘Brass,' Man,
man, do you know you have
written a great big book. 1 am
proud of you! It is fine work!"™

FANNI® HURST writes:

“T think It rides Norris Into the
rank of foremost American nov-
elists, not on any of the arti-
ficlally stimulated ripples created
by Art-for-God-sakers rocking

the boat, but on the booming
wave of truth.”

rwm ACE "RWIN :
“I consider ‘Brass’ the finest

thing | have read for a lmng
time, and if anything to equal it
I# written by an American dur-
ing the coming year it will be a
marvel indeed."

F. P. A. of the N. Y. Tribune:

s counting road mapsy our
vagation's most engrossing read-
ing was that of Charles Ge Nor-
ris's ‘Brass,’ a bravely honest
novel." %

|
is a novel which men will stay

home from the theatre to read.
$2.00 at any bookshop or from

E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 5th Av.,, N, Y.
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- THE BEGINNING.
OF WISDOM

By STEPHEN VINCENT BENET
CHRISTOPHER
tiful book . ¢ in

ppearanc
prose of a very genuine talent. [thasall the
exquisite glow and freshness of

3 159 one feels the movement of a shini
imagination, a brave sweeping spirit, a sen-
sitive honest mind.”

H. L. MENCKEN says “There are plenty of
capital things init. Itisan ing and
ingenious book. Despite its defects, if de-

JOHN FARRAR gays “How well Benet
;mﬂe:!uluhn: the younger generation!
et is gay nan i
ane vivid mm:?g
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| Entire Librariea or Single Vol
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‘Jump or Drop Out,’
Says Lord Saltash

THE OBSTACLE RACHE. By Ethel M.

Dell. G. P. Putnam’s Bons.
“ ND then, just as she rea hed
A the level, very sharply she
stopped, Tt was as If a hand
had csugir her back. For saddenly
thers rose up before her a figure =0

strange that for a moment she felt ul-
most llke a scared child It sprang
from the bushes and stood facing her
like an animal at bay—a short crea-
ture, neither man nor boy, misshapen,
grotesquely humped, possessing long
thin arms of almost baboonlike propor-
tions. The head was sunken into the

| wn

shoulders, It was flung back and the |
face upralsed—and it was the face
that made her pause, for [t was the |
most pathetie sight she nad ever |
looked upon. It was the face of a lad
of two or three and twenty, but drawn
in lines =0 palnful, so hollowed, so
piteous, thut fear melted Into compas-
sion at the sight, The dark eyes that
stared upward had a frightened lock
mingled with a cerfain deflancg. He
stood barefooted on the edge of the
¢liff, clenching and unclenching his
bony hands, with the air of u culprit
awaiting sentence,”

This is'the boy who has kept Dick in
the tiny fishing and mining town, this
misshapen brother who adores him, and
whom he loves with a great love al-
most like a mother's for her crippled
offspring.

It is the cripple, Robin, who sees
Juliet first. Shortly after that she
meets Dick and the real story begins.

Yes, this is an obstacle rance—not
only for Juliet and Dick but for the
squire and his wife. In fact, the road
iz full of obstacles, but as they appear
in definite form both Dick and Jullet
take the “thing at a full gallop and
clmar it before you know where you
are."

Lord Saltush advises Juliet, “when
it comes to an obstacle race there are
three courses open to you, Elther you
refuse to jump and drop out—which
is usuvally the safest thing to do. Or
you take the thing at full gallop and
clear It before you know where you
are. Or you go at it with a weak
heart and come to grief. I dor't ad-
vise the last, anyway. It's so futile—
as well as being beastly humiliating.”

Baltash is an old friend from Lon-
don. And his value becomes evident
when Jullet takes the last hurdle and
dees not find Dick walting for her
thare. Despite all Saltash’'s angles of
speech we had to like him very much,
He proved a friend in the end, both to
Juliet and to Dick.

Robin, 18 one of the big obstacles, so
he thinks and so everybody else thinks
except Juliet and Dick. Yet Robin
proves "th® great friend"—even to his
own brother!

“I'll try to take you as I find you
and—make the best of you. But, to be
nuite honest, I am rather afraid of the
hard side of you. Tt is so very un-
compromising. If I ever come up
against it—1 believe I shall run away!”™
0 Jullet told Dick. Every one in the
book came up against Dick's hard side.
Every one was hurt by it to some ex-
tent, but Dick was honest—he was
Just and he loved his friends. Life
had not led him into any rosy side
paths beside the stralght way. The
man had. .made himself what he was,
holding a =shield betwean his own heart
and the world.

Mra. Rickett, at whose house Juliet
stayed when she first left London for
a rest, knows the life of the town and
she imparts her Information lavishly.

“London! It's like a great wheel

people there) just tear about from
morning till night and very often from
night till morning. Every one is al-
ways trying to get first and to be a
little emarter than any one else. They
think they enjoy it. But they really
don't. It's such a whirl, such a strain
~like always running at top speed in
a race and never getting there, Yes,
it's just that—a sort of obstacle race,
and the obstacles alwnys getting high-
er and higher and higher. Well, I've
done with it, Robin. T'm not goilng to
gt over any more. I've dropped out.
I'm going to grow old in comfort.”

In this story Miss Dell has given us
her most attractlve heroine. Dick
Green and Lord Saltash are by far the
best male characters she has ever por-

trayed in her hools.

The story ls a new type for Miss |
Dell. There Is a cleverly protected |
mystery, unvelled only in the last|
pages; . but more important than plot,
her people are modified In thelr devel- |
opment by love, by friendship, by the |
drawing out of the inherent good and |
tenderness In every roul.

We are sure that readers who have |
liked Miss Dell's other work will m-i-i
come this book even more than the |
earlier novels that mnde her popular,
for in this there is emotion, there is
suspense—but there I8 a new note.
We think “The Obstacle Race" will
outlive her other books, for Into it she
feems to have put more of the “big

Fermerly Malkan, Ioe.
b4z Wrondway Fhooe Broad 3904

stulf"—if you know what we mean!

the Lit
With amusing an1 satiric p=1
interesting and characteristic
Actors,
Coney 2
these live in its pages to interest and

life.

*;t tascinated me,’’ said an editor after reading the
mar uscript of JAMES L. FORD’S new book

Forty Odd Years in

he portrays five decades of New York's most

actresses and m ; Russina nihilists and foreigy notables; a
1sland Cear and East Side poli iciaas; authors, editors and eritic

every one who knows and loves New
Fully illustrated. $5.00 at any bookstore.
E. P. DUTTON & CO., Publishers, 681 Fifth Ave., New York.
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every “old-timer' and, indesd,

Growing Up in High School

PAUL AND RHODA. By Fannle Kil-

bourne. Dodd, Mead & Co.

“ WHEEL within a wheel, a
A world within a world, 's
. Central High School. It

whirls on its own axis and speaks its
tongie.

outside world do not touch It. A

nationa] finanelal panic is lgnored, a

national election ls as nothing—Con-

tral huas elections and panics of s

own. It even renames the seasons;

autumn  is football season;

PR L e

winter s
midyear exam time; spring is baseball

and tennls season; summer Is

tion."

This is the atmosphere in which
we meet and form a very happy «4e-
quaintance with Paul and Rhoda.

‘Paul Is one of those boys who must
earn part of their way through hizh
schoel, and through the university,
too, He manages to become very pov-
ular, to do a great many things waich
prove his quality. And with a renl
girl for a friend, an unselfish el
with bright ideas and happy ways, and
one who ls willing to admit her err s,
he makes his readers proud of him

Rhoda is called upon to make sacri-
fices of the youthful joys which sesm
at the“time to be the greateat things
in life, only to find a greater happi-
ness. Paul could not be her partner in
the tennis tournament because there
was need of his help on the [arm
from which his mother succeeded in
gaining enough to permit him to go to
school. He put the matter up frank!y
to Rhoda. Then we have a c'ear
vision of the author's understanding
of young®people, of a young boy and
a young girl between whom there has

vaca-

In the main affairs of |

| Pave

bieen no expression of more than ool

ship.
“The girl that had always been
Bhods would have wished FPawl ¢t

agonize with her in all that she was
giving up, she would have played the
martyr in doing {t. It was the woman
Tthoda would some time he that stire
oW She wanted Paul to do @
right thing—that might have been i
girl in her, But—thls was the womnn
—she wanted to make It as easy
she could for him.

“‘The tournament's nothing but

SO AIlar, diter i’ sne said hrave-
ly, forswearing her whole world, ‘I'd
do it, in a winute, If it were my
mother, I—I don't care an awful lot.'
It was a gallant lle and—the woman
in her still speaking—she went on
at onee te talk about the orchard, to
make Paul forget the tournament al-
together.”

Without seeking it, she had her
reward, She planned for a crowd of
the high school girls and boys to go
to the farm with him, to help in the
fields. And the glory which would
been hers had she and Paul
been the winners in the tournament
was overshadowed by a large picture
of her and hig headlines In the paper
—the front page—telllng how "Central

High Fights Labor Shortage” and
under her picture the words, “High
Bchool Benior Who Leads Original
Enterprise.*

The final chapter will take the old
folks back to the days when they
graduated after four glorious years of
high school life-and—study. It will
take the young folke through their
present jovs and sorrows, and maybe
make them a little more considerate
of such clagsmates ns Jane and Murle,
who were not popular and not near
as happy as Rhoda—nor as lovable,

Spanish Orangé_Blossoms

THE TORRENT (ENTRE NARAN-
JOS). By Vicente Blasco Ihanes
Translated from the Spanish by Isanc
Goldberg and Arthur Livingston.
IZ. P. Dutton & Co, :

HE spell of lyrie love amidst

I the exquisite and perfumed
beauty of WValenecin's orange
groves by moonlight, passages of a

greater delicacy than Is the wont of|

the vigorous Spaniard, remain with
one even after reading to a disilla-
sloning end Blasco Thanez's Iatest book,
“The Torrent” “Entre Naranjos'
{Among the Orange Groves), the orig-
inal title, would seem to be more ap-
propriate, as except for the spring
fiood which bears the hero to the res-
cue of his ldol and ls the means of
gaining him an entrance to her friend-
ship there I8 no torrent other than
the words poured out by the women
in their passion.

The most picturesque part of south-
ern Spain, the lovely Ribera of Va-
tencin, §s the scene; the story one of
struggle between Bourgeois and Bo-
hemian with a truly great love at

atnke,. Ward polities, distriet bosses,

peasant shrewdness and superstitlon| ghowed when the hell
There is the U= | swhere.

are vividly depicted.

centlous old man, the vacillating youth |

of the Four Horsemen, although
neither is s0 admirable a character as

in that book. The disillosionment lles | jymbus and his caravel,

outlines given him so that those who
spoke with him afterward confessed
the sensatlon of feellng that he had
ladd bare all thelr lives, Deft charac-
terizations in a shrewd sentence or two
delighted his hearers, He impressed
every one with his vigorous mentall'y,
hut although his head and features are
handsome and Intellectunl there is a
certaln grossness and sen=uality abont
them which n heavy body and rather
small feminine bands cormoborate. His
pallor and heavy appetite gave an im-
pression of overindulgence of the vul-
garian. In contrast to the robust out
of doors color of the Western men his
skin seemed dead white,

His interest in everything was keen;
an intellectual rather than a personal
intercst in peopls, After a trip to
Santa e, the quaint old capital, he
promised a book on that region. His
erudition in regard to the history of
even that part of the country surprised
the university men who went with him
the

on the trip. "Falso" was sotto-
voece verdiet evoked on tapping a bell
exhibited as an antigue of seviral cen-
turles by an old padre, Turning the
thing arounfl Tbanez ocleverly do-
ciphered and pointed out marks which

was onst and

It would have distressed the museum
authoritles had they overheard the
eriticlem of the mural paintings of Co-
One glance

not In the raturn to her former career | way sufficlent for the visitor to take
of the glorfous, dynamic singer, the| it al] In and to discover that the ships

Valkyrie who had won lovers from all
Europe, but rather in the grovelling
weakness of -the youth., Happiness
within his grasp, he repudiates the
prize he has won, to return to cal-
culating respectability and family
prominence In Alcira and to take 2
wenlthy peasant wife who continues
to make thrift as odious and virtusas
unalluring ns had his mother bef s
her.

With the realism which he never
spares Ibanez bringsg the deserted
prima denna, more h-n‘mrul and fas-
cinating than ever, face to face with
her Rafael after eight years, during
which time the hero has grown bald
and corpulent as the deputy from Al-
cira. At least It groves to him that
his outrage agninst the one love of
springtime and youth hasx not
justified by any
to the distriot of Aleira,

waere not historically correct. He had
made a study of ships of the Bpanish
navy thr ghout Its history at one
time when he wns writing something
in S8outh America and pointed out that
that type of carnvel was not osed by
Columbus when he discoversd Ameriea.

The same passion for detall and fund
of information wns evidenced In every
topic touchoed upon, except for sub-
Jeets of - purely local origin, and then
the reporter quality for which Thanez
has heen criticised showed, This and
n swift leaping ot things would ac-

| count partly for hix prolific production

heen |
particulnr services | clos

and an eccasional aregard for pe'ty
detall. An Instance of this s seen In
*he Torrent”—"Hor large ungiinly
feotl (speaking of thy maid), quite out
of Rarmony with the palr of styllsh
boots she wase wearing, cast off arti-
doubtless, of the lady.”
the next paragraph the author writes

The novelist's portrayal of the llfelut the lady that she had “feet that
and peychology of a little villame, his | must have been ae agfle and strong as
know'sdge of the history of his local- | they were tiny.™

itles, recall that during his visit to this |

But maybe the wonderful lady had

And in J

country he showed a wide kmsu‘lﬂdul‘l peven league boots: at any rate, she in
of history and a gift for seiging upon |a ereatute who transports the render
the charpcteristica of any place and | more readlly and holds the attention
taking them all in with rather amaz. | more easily than any other of IThanez's
ing rapidity and accuracy. While inthe  heroines we have known.
Bouthwest a reception was arranged | tragedy of losing love which at lenst
for Thanea In Albuguerque, New | seomed a redomption is all the- more
Mexico, where he met many Spanish- | polgnant for the Inslstence In the
Americans. types who interested him | poader’s memory of those scented fafry
keenly, and about whom he asked a | groves of orange blossoms.

perfect volley of questions. He had ALIDA F. RIMB.
the history of practically every one In
the room, Indeed every one who lwk»d' Beven years have gone Into the

distinctive or interesting, before the making of SBamuel Hopk'ns Adams's
evoning was over, and had “inter. | Iatest novel “Success” (Houghton Mif-
viewed” the majority of those who | flin Company), a newsp per  mory.
themselves came to sce and Interview | Mr. Adams war for ten years after
the eslobrated Bpanigh author graduating from college a reporter on

He scemed to N dn mentally the | the New York Sum, L

\

. Window Opened
Into a Deep Cave

QUILL'S WINDOW. By Guoorgoe
MeCutcheon. Dodd, Mead & Co,

GUIU.:E BARR McCUTCHEON

can &o it every time. Given a |
i

Barr

pretty girl, 4 villain, a war that |
the

fo
along

and he
"Quill's
typical

hap-
In these modern days, when the

heals,
you.
in n

he can drag In by
will write o good tale
Window"
McCutchenn
plly.
happy ending has been struck down In
the avalanche of the
Pollyannas will appreciate this

runs

fashion and

onas

realism, perhaps

biook. |

At any rite, the tale is worth ruudim.'|
on the suburtan train that would hore
one to death In any case. |

“Quill's window" Is evidently the open- |
Ing in the side of a mountain leading |

to & deep cave, where In days gone by |

It will create a political sensation

“First awakes, then grips, then convinces.
and & revolution in opinion,”—John Gaston.

The

GREAT DECEPTION

Bringing Into the Light the Real Meaning
and Mandate of the Harding
Vote as to Peace

By Samuel Colcord

An unusual writer who writes only in great crises and whose articles, thus
written, whether in magazine or pamphlet, have each and every one struck fire.
and seemed to do something.

William Allen White, four leading university presidents, a conspicuous
member of the McKinley and Roosevelt Cabinets, and other nationally known
men united in a letter to President Harding requesting that “‘as a supplement
to your conferences with leading minds"” he read the Author’s “Letter to the
Friends of World Peace” (a brief treatise in line with The Great Deception),
and added that no one was better qualified to present the subject.

Mr. Colcord has consented to let Edwin Ware and Charles H. Richards
advertise his book in their own way without interference, provided they keep
within the facts. Accepting the trust they present the following:

THE AUTHOR’S HITS

BY HIS ONE TIME VOLUNTEER SECRETARY.

NE of the most world famous and important acts in recent American
Statesmanship (which happened to relate to the peace question) was un-

O

31“}:..«-;[:::1-;:‘:.\. .uln‘:fkii-;h_""l I:tl-;::.-‘-.-lh fl""]__‘ | dertaken and carried out in almost strict conformity with this author's advice
e T W hru:d g ;."_,I'hlli“}'_‘; |in letters to the principal actors, as is attested in a letter by an American states-
the nelahbors. for it was thousht to |70 Whose world influence is second to none, and sustained by other reliable
G Loy M was thought 10 igence, But irreconcilable interference slipped a cog in the wheel, much im-
be Launtes. A man had been mur- | ooiing j1s ysefulness. To name it and tell the entire story would excite great
dered by his father-in-law and his wife |to0 g

hagd been buried with him in the hot-
tom of Quill'swindow. The place was |

kept locked from the curious passerby |
|by the herolne of the story, Alix |
Crown, a daughter of the dead couple, |

Intc the village comes Courtney |
Thane, a so-called ex-service man.

| With a limp and a taking manner he |
lerentes a stirin the village and becomes |
quite popular because of his readiness
and abllity to talk about his wur ex-
periences. Alix Qrown almost falls in
love with him, bhut MeCuteheon could
{never allow that, =0 the friend of the
familv looks up the man's war record
and finds it I& all bunk. The real ho
man in the case turns up—Thane's =e-
duction of a young village girl who
ended her Ilife s revealed. and he is
killed by the dead girl's brother. Of
course Allx Crown marries the boy-
hood sweetheart, ang ail = well.

We cannot ouite understand =why
Mr. MeCutcheon must rely on  the
ability of hls heroes and herolnes to
sport panama hats and motor cars of
| apoeified brands. These names are nl-

ways brought out predominantly. So,
dear reader, If you don't wear a certain |
| panama hat and do insist upon the

tamily Ford yon will rend thiz book
| with a sense of inferiority. The plot
|48 obviously worked out, and In all
falrness we cannot fail to feel that
there are no ragged ends, Perhaps it is
comforting te belleve that somewhere
there Is séme romance. Somewhere
there are happy endings. Of course,
dear reader, you hawve only to declde
what you want. If you want this sort
of thing, read this book and ¢lose It
with a feellng that you have read
about all you belleve. If you don't be-
Heve In it—have no romance in your
Nfe—only stark reallty staring you In
the face, read “Quill’'s Window' any-
wiy, and realize that perhaps you
ghould bury your cyniciem and believe
that love makes the world go round,
Forget, old dear, that Fate throws a

“India Still Aids
The Plot Makers

the last few months you woyld think
that authors could not belleve o book
|'was a book or a seller unless India
| was elther written in red throughout
fts pages or at least In black type

Nevertheleas the author has given

| just mysterfous enough to be delight
ful and permit you to sleep after the

| Hghts are out and you are alone with

| your thoughts. She has drawn her

| prople together into such comblinations
i:w bring out in =tartling clenrness
| those hidden characteristics which ali

| humnan beings nre able to keep hiddeon

?uml! thelr eomplomonts or opposites
come nlong and tear off their outer
| selven, Tt la lehi fiction, for thos
who like mystery and for those who
like romance, nlinsted  with  just
| enough sertous charneter study. And
it is ‘written delightfully in the first
person,

African veldt and deals wlth|
the cities of that '
still erude and frontioriike
n description of the tropic

There In
nisht

And the | Which approaches Olive Echreiner in!
vividneas, but in the main the story |

is not localised. "

take place anywhere The heroinas
| triguer and through pride she stands
by him, even when he cowers her with

shame and bumilintion. At last she

ing to flee with another man, whoss
love for her I deeper and truer, but
the mulcldes of her hu=band causes o
barrler between her and her real

mate,

monkey wrench in the wheels now and | erisis-inspired writings.

PRINCE CINDERELLA. By Grace;
Alexnnder.” The Bobbs-Merrill Com-
pany. |

HERE |# Indeed o gayety in this |

I hook which is catehing, ||||t|
why did the author have to

bring the hatred of India into the
pages? You can't gel away from it
this season. Mayhe our disposition has |

grown erabbed, but if you had read a

many books about Indin and lts mys- S

ticlsm and hatred s we have during | §

n Jjolly good story, plausible in plot, vi

region, which are |

1t deals with a tragedy which might |

marries a man who Is a scheming n- |

is wrought to a pitch when she In will- |

His *‘Join the Allies,"" published in The Outlook and earlier in different
form in five articles in the New York Herald, shortly before we entered the war,
brought letters and telegrams from all over the country from men
prominence, including Roosevelt. Many of them urged that his articles be
reprinted and sent to members of Congress and the Cabinet and to other na-
tional leaders. This was done while messages were still pouring in to urge it.
The remarkable influence they later attributed to it will be told in another issue.

A like response followed the magazine publication of his “German-Russian
Peace.” A prominent citizen ordered by wire a reprint of ten thousand copies
and mailed them to leaders of thought all over the world. On= was sent by
the author to Viscount Northeliffe with the playful threat that if he survived
| the reading he might Teceive the author's pamphlet on the subject. To this
Northeliffe replied:  “I have not only survived the p-rusal, but I am longing
| for the pamphlet,” One was sent to Lord Robert Cecil, who four months later
startled the world by saying in a London speech, “If Germany is allow=d to gain
complete commercinl and industrial hold on Russia, sh= can fight the world for
| ever'—exactly the contention of this article, Three other big things happened
to this publication, but lack of spac= forbids the t-llin, L
| His pamphlet, “A Supreme Effort to Win the War," published in the crisis
of 1918, is another instance, Its importance was aclmowl=dz=4 in letters from
Woodrow Wilson, General Crowder, Col. Hous=, S+nator Wadsworth and others
| the thanks of the War Department, an invitation from Mr. Baruch, Chairmsn
of the War Industries Board, to come to Washington, and a Washington dinne:
in his honor. But its most remarkab’= endorsement was in the complets reversal
within eight weeks of the War Department’s war program in exact conformity
with the program he urged with unanswerable logic—the immediate creation
of an army of six million men, four millions to be on th= firing line in France
and Flanders, and two millions at home for training, reinforcement and defense.

When complimented on this prompt reversal and adoption of the program
he urged, the author made light of it as “an interesting coincidence,” and added,
“The German offensive did it.”” Perhaps it did, but at least it showed that he
guessed exactly right, as he seems to have the habit of doing in all his writings.
What President Wilson wrote was:  “I assure you that [ appreciate to the full
the considerations which you so effectually urge.”

That pamphlet would make absorbingly interesting reading even now, but
only the great men of the nation ever saw it.  The fine diplomacy and irresistible
| mon sense with which it won the approval and praise of the very men whose
| official decisions it questioned should give it rank as a great diplomatic paper.
| Tnstance this compliment: “We are doing splendidly and knbw that we are.
| We were doing fairly well last Spring and thought we were doing all we could,
| but when the German offensive told us it was a case of life and death we doubled
| the achievement. We can double it@gain if there is need. Is there the need?"
But far beyond its consummate diplomscy was the reasoned presentation of
an irresistible array of facts which compelled the mind to admit that there was
the need. There was no impolitic hammering. Witness this: “To ask is to show
l faith in the abil'ty of this administration to do great things." Like fine diplomacy
| will be found in every chapter of The Great Deception. That shown in the
|last chapter will justify in the mind of any man who himself possesses qualities
| of statesmanship the references to him in letters by many writers as “statesman”
| and to his proposals as '‘statesmanlike.”
| I could go on with columns of like surprising things that have followed his
Not all of them could be “coincidences.” The K
story is here told because to hide that light “under a bushel” would mean to be
remiss in interesting the public in a book which many distinguished men believe
is destined to be o signal contribution to the most vital interests of mankind,
and whose muthor, while in a great way associated with important men in great
and beneficent moves, in some of which he has been the actual leader, has hid
wmself from public view.

What others say of his writings and works will be told next Sunday.

Buy Today “THE GREAT DECEPTIO \v"—$1.50 Everywhere, or ol
BONI & LIVERIGHT, 105 West 40th St., New York

Samuel Hopkins Adams

Up the Ladder of Fortune go the
strong—striving, struggling, some
for fame, some for gold, and some
like Banneker, for power and a
woman's love.

How he casts his soul into the bal-
ence to win the one, only to find it
turn to ashes in his grasp, and how
from the other he fashions a new and
npobler ennception of Suecess, is the

Fenrth Lathe theme of this great novel.

| T I . Printing, $2.00
| Ve ‘dl]g e mn Fer Sale at All Boston and
Lo : or Sele 2 Al HOUGHTON MIFFLIN CO. “Ficyos
South Africa e s
FORESHADOWED. By F. B Mils "= T Ve e T T S it o
Young. George H. Doran Company, |
,.anmrl;\r»-\t':-:rw'- i# a story| B AR R A
| which starts on the South

AN ENTHRALLING ROMANCE OF ADVENTURE

ANDIVIUS HEDULIO

IS ALSO A PANORAMA OF ALL OF ROMAN LIFE
Hedulio's running battle of wits with an Emperor's secret service carries
the reader breathless with interest into every part of Romns to the
tums of Marseilles and the palaces of Carthage. It is wooderfully vivid

By EDWARD LUCAS WHITE, Author of “El Supremo”

that vivid picture of South America, in which the remarcable local color of
| the country is painted more brilliantly than in any other American fiction.

Price $2.00
E. P. DUTTON & C0., 681 Fifth Ave,, New York
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